The George Sand~

LX.    To GTJSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 14 June, 1867

Dear friend of my heart, I leave with my son and his wife
the 20th of the month to stay two weeks in Paris, perhaps
more if the revival of Villemer delays me longer. Therefore
your dear good mother, whom I do not want to miss, has all
the time she needs to go to see her daughters. I shall wait
in Paris until you tell me if she has returned, or rather, if I
make you a real visit, you shall tell me the time that suits you
best.

My intention, for the moment, was quite simply to go to
pass an hour with you, and Lina was tempted to accompany
me; I should have shown her Rouen, and then we should have
embraced you in time to return in the evening to Paris; for
the dear little one has always her ear and her heart listening
when she is away from Aurore, and her holidays are marked
by a continual uneasiness which I quite understand. Aurore
is a treasure of gentleness which absorbs us all. If it can be
arranged, we shall then go on the run to grasp your hands.
If it can not, I shall go alone later when your heart says so,
and, if you are going south, I shall put it off until everything
can be arranged without disturbing whatever may be the plans
of your mother or yourself. I am very free. So, don't disturb
yourself, and arrange your summer without bothering about
me.

I have thirty-six plans also, but I don't incline to any one;
what amuses me is what seizes me and takes me off suddenly. It
is with a journey as with a novel: those who travel are those
who command. Only when one is in Paris, Rouen is not a
journey, and I shall always be ready when I am there, to
respond to your call. I am a little remorseful to take whole
days from your work, I who am never bored with loafing, and
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